12       WITH THE SWAMIS IN AMERICA

There was a small gathering, perhaps not
more than twenty persons. The room was cosy,
incense was burning, on a small table were
pictures and flowers. The Swami was already
seated and the hostess offered me a chair near
him. After a few minutes the Swami opened the
meeting with a prayer in Sanskrit. I think it
was the well-known invocation at the beginning
and at the end of some of the Upanishads: Saha
nSvavatu saha nau bhunaktu saha viryam kara-
vavahai, etc. " May He protect us from all evil!
May the teacher and the taught enjoy together
the blessings of the Lord! May whatever we
study be well studied and may it enlighten us !
May dissension be far from us! Om Peace,
Peace, Peace, Hari Om!" How beautiful, how
impressive sounded the ancient Sanskrit prayer
as it was chanted by the Swami in his deep,
melodious voice. How exquisite the intonation !

This was followed by a few minutes of silence.
The Swami sat erect, perfectly still, with his
hands folded and his eyes closed.   We all
followed his example and meditated for a while.
Then came a few remarks on the law of Karma
and we were invited to ask questions. The
questions were not systematic; all kinds of
subjects were touched on.

"Was Jesus a Yogi?"

"Yes, otherwise how could he have realised
his oneness with the heavenly Father !?'

"Why do the Sannyasins in India wander
about?"